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they afforded him no hope of her recovery. In that hour of anguish he very naturally seized at anything" which could afford the slightest chance.
<(What effect does your remedy produce P^ said he to the countryman. The man replied that it was topical, and, therefore, unattended by any danger to the organs of life; but he admitted that its application would be attended with the most excruciating pain. My father summoned the doctors who were in attendance on my mother. All were men of acknowledged talent. (< Nature is tin-bounded in her benefits,yy said M. Barth&s; <(how do we know what she may have in reserve through the hands of this man? Let him try his remedy.w My mother was asked whether she felt sufficient strength to undergo an increase of pain. She declared she would submit to anything. She had already relinquished all hope of life.
The countryman asked permission to return home. His village was not far off, and he promised to return next morning. My father was alarmed when he heard that the man came from Saint Gilles;* but the man appeared perfectly sane. His preparations were rather methodical, He made five little round loaves or rolls: the dough was compounded by himself. The efficient ingredients were of herbs which he gathered, and in which consisted his secret. He boiled these herbs, and with their juice added to a little strong beer, and mixed with maize flour, he made a dough, which he baked into loaves. While they were hot from the oven he cut them into halves, and applied them to the part affected.
I have often heard my mother say that no words could convey an idea of the painful sensation she experienced, and I have seen her turn pale at the recollection of it. This torture was repeated every day for the space of a week. At the expiration of that time the pain ceased and she was able to move her limbs. A month afterward my mother was up and in her balcony.
It is an extraordinary fact that during her illness she had lost all recollection of her pregnancy and delivery. My father at first supposed that the agonizing pain my mother had suffered had alienated her affection from the
*A village near Hontpellier, remarkable for the prevalence of insanity among its Inhabitants, There Is scarcely a house in the place which, does not contain a padded room.ur serv-
